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other room, "Don't you see you're driving her mad ? You've got to
leave her. You'll kill the girl She's in hysterics. She'll behaving a fit!"
For answer he turned half-round and punched me heavily on the
jaw. I was knocked back against the door-post with a sickening crash*
The room swam round. My knees quivered.
Behind me the watching girls yelled with terror. The girl on .the
flobr yelled. The naked brute gave a loud roar that seemed to come
all the way from his tormented vitals and split on his brain. He
jumped clear across the room to the spread-eagled girl. I am sure
the next instant he would have crushed her to a pulp. Murder would
have been done.
Murder was done. Scarcely conscious of what I did, I lifted
my right hand and pulled the trigger. The report of the gun shat-
tered through the room. The lamp went out. In the last second of
the light I had seen Lepinsky totter, but it seemed ages in the
darkness before I heard his body fall
A long time afterwards I remembered the flint in my pocket. The
girl on the floor was still screaming automatically. The girls behind
me were whimpering. I struck a light and found a stool in the bath-
house on which I climbed to relight the lamp. Lepinsky's body lay
in an obscene heap on the floor. The bullet had smashed his spine,
just at the nape of the neck. I called to the girls to fetch water for
their friend, tier eyes were wide open, her legs and arms kicking
spasmodically,  and her  lungs  pumping  out horrible screams,
Whimpering, they ran. We splashed the water over her. I have no
idea what the proper medical treatment should have been, but after
several doses the screaming quietened down to long body-racking
sobs. I was sure the noise of the shot must have echoed for miles,
but when I opened the door to the darkness everything was deathly
quiet. The air was refreshingly cold. Telling the girls to stay with
their friend until they thought she was well enough to be moved to
her bed, I asked them to wash away the bloodstains from the
floor with hot water and to say nothing of the events of the night to a
soul. They promised. They were both of them now in tears. Then I
gathered up Lepinsky's clothes, putting the fatal belt round me under
my tunic, donned Lepinsky's trousers and tunic over my own to
keep the bloodstains off them, and started the heavy task of half
carrying, half dragging the body to the river. I sank it with the
clothes tied round it among some reeds.
When I felt fit enough to talk I roused the firemen of the tugs
and told them to get up steam in the boilers. I was abandoning the
third tug to be salved later. By noon we were away. When they
asked me about Lepinsky 1 said he had left us in the night on some
business of the Cheka,